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took it. I cannot believe in any God, or that Christ
was more than a brave man, mistaken. . . . This
life is all that we have, and, by God, it is a poor
one! * His hand trembled in Judith's.

*1 do not think so/ said Reuben. ' I know
Jesus Christ. I have talked with Him.'

* But these are words,' said Georges.    ' My
mother was heathen and her father before.    My
grandfather was an atheist, famous in his day,
in the town of Toulouse.    It is true that I was
always taught that the Christian influence was a
false one, but that has not formed my mind.    I
have observed men and their actions, and I find
that there is no sign of a God in the world.'

* Then life is meaningless/
' Yes, meaningless.'

* It is a question,' Reuben said quietly, * that
every man must decide by his own experience.
Here we are, two men in the world.    You are
certain of your experience and I of mine.    But if
I had been to China and seen the Emperor and
you had not, you would permit my right to my
certainty, would you not? *

c Yes,' answered Georges impatiently. ' But
the Emperor of China exists. Many people have
seen him. The Christ is a fable.'

4 You must permit me my experience. I know
that God is in the world.'

* And I know that He is not.'

* Are you as certain/ asked Reuben, * that He
is not, as I that He is?'

Georges raised his eyes, haggard and restless,
to Reuben's face.